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Mavourneen, Mavourneen, my sad tears are falling, 
To think that from Erin, and thee I mast part, 


It may be for years, and it may be for ever, 

Then why art thou silent, thou voice of my heart, 
It may be for years, and it may be for ever, 

Then why art thou silent, Kathleen Mavourneen. 


/ 



Kail 


Mavourneen. G. 




























































